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Summary: Cat sends Kara away for a few hours so she can have a 
meeting with Alex about a very important and delicate 
subject . 


Frustrated 

Cat could hear the sound of tense, precise footsteps hitting the 
office flooring and knew that her messaged had been received and 
understood. She looked up and saw the stressed-looking brunette 
scowling as she glared into Cat's glass office. 

Cat stood up and smiled warmly. "Agent Danvers, you got my note," she 
greeted, holding out a hand to the sofa. 

"I am not one of your minions. Cat. You don't get to summon me." Alex 
stood beside the sofa with her hands on her hips and looking so much 
like her sister. 

Cat feigned ignorance. "I merely suggested a meeting." She shrugged 
her shoulders . 

"With a time and a location and an instruction to be prompt as you're 
a busy woman, " Alex added. 

"Please, sit down," Cat gestured to the sofa again. She picked up a 
large Marc Jacobs handbag from underneath her desk and walked around 
to the opposite sofa. 

Alex rolled her eyes but sat down. Barely. She perched on the edge of 
the sofa and regarded Cat with an annoyed expression. Cat smoothed 
out her skirt and placed the bag beside her on the sofa, opening it 
up and searching through the contents. 

"Where's Kara?" Alex asked, her eyes noticing the empty desk 



outside . 


"Peru . " 

Alex stared at Cat, clearly trying to decide if she was being 
facetious or if she had in fact sent her assistant and girlfriend to 
Peru . 

"I wanted her to check out the living conditions of the people who 
farm the coffee bean that Noonan's use for my lattes." 

Alex continued to stare at Cat, disbelief obvious in her 
expression . 

"And it is the only way that I could be assured of privacy for our 
meeting. No super hearing eavesdropping on what we're going to be 
talking about." 

"Which is?" 

Cat lifted out a crushed piece of metal from the bag and placed it on 
the table. "This was the handle to my bathroom door." 

Alex nodded, unperturbed. "Yes, Kara has trouble regulating her 
strength sometimes." 

Cat smiled and nodded her agreement. "Indeed she does." She reached 
into the bag and lifted out a plastic sandwich bag containing small 
brick pieces and dust. 

Alex frowned. 

"This is a piece of my balcony at home. There's a fist-shaped 
hole. " 

"Were youaC 1 arguing? " 

"No." Cat shook her head. "Quite the opposite." 

"OppoaC"" Alex started to question. 

Cat took a mangled spoon from the bag and laid it on the table. "A 
spoon from breakfast a few days ago." Next she laid down a piece of 
ripped fabric on the table. "A pillow case." A bag filled with 
colourful ceramic fragments. "A handful of the tiling from my 
shower . " 

"Is there a point to this?" Alex asked, confusion etched in her 
face . 

Cat stood up and shucked her suit jacket off and laid it on the arm 
of the chair. She undid the buttons on the sleeve of her blouse and 
rolled it up. 

"She doesn't know she did this, I'd rather it stayed that way," Cat 
said with a meaningful look. 

Alex nodded and then gasped as a dark purple bruise came into 
sight . 



"Hairline fracture." Cat shrugged. "The point is that each and every 
one of these was caused by your sister's 
frustration . " 

"Frustration? " 

"Sexual frustration, " Cat clarified, rolling her sleeve back 
down . 

Alex flushed and coughed nervously. Cat leaned forward and pushed the 
pre-poured glass of water towards the younger woman. 

"As you know, your sister and I have been in a relationship for just 
over two months. However, Kara is unable to control her strength 
during intimate moments. We have tried a number of things but she's 
terrified of losing control and hurting me, which is why I am keeping 
this particular injury from her." She gestured to her arm with her 
good hand. 

"Right," Alex said slowly. "Uma€ 1 wellaC 1 y-youa€ 1 " 

"Of course, all of these things can be replaced." Cat continued, 
ignoring Alex. "But I'm very concerned that Kara is punching walls on 
my balcony because she can't find any other form of a€ 1 release . The 
spoon was destroyed when I ran my hand over her shoulder blades one 
morning. The handful of tiles wrenched away from the wall when I 
entered the bathroom in my underwear while she showered. The pillow 
caseaC" " 

"I get it." Alex held her hands up. "Please, don't go on. I get what 

you're saying but I'm not sure what you expect me to do about 

it?" 


"I expect you to do something, anything, to help Kara with this. I'm 
not a scientist, nor an expert on alien physiology but you are." Cat 
sat down and started to pack the broken items back into her 
bag . 

"You want me toa€ 1 to doa€ 1 something so you and my sisteraCl" Alex 
stood up and turned around. She walked towards the bar and started to 
look at the various decanters. 

"I'm not just saying this because I want to quench my own thirst," 

Cat explained. "Kara is frustrated, she wants to experience what 
other humans can experience. It's not fair to avoid this conversation 
because it's uncomfortable. And I know that no one at that shadowy 
agency you refuse to tell me about wants Supergirl flying around the 
city hot and bothered." 

"I'm not sure what I can doaCl maybe counselling?" Alex offered as she 
chose a drink and poured herself a healthy measure before swallowing 
it in two big gulps . 

"We have tried many things but nothing is working. Kara 
isa€ 1 unexperienced and she's becoming more and more miserable with 
the way things are. I've tried to explain to her that I'm happy with 
the way things are, that I don't expect anything else from her. But 
the truth is, and you're not going to want to hear this, but you 
must, Kara is horny. Horny and miserable that she can't do what she 
wants to do. She's terrified and it's effecting her deeply. How would 



you feel if you were to be denied the chance of ever having a full 
and happy sex life? " 


Alex turned around and braced herself against the bar for a few 
moments before nodding and turning back around to face Cat. 

"You're right, you're absolutely right. It's not fair on Kara toa€ 1 " 
Alex gestured blindly with her hand. 

"Not have what others can have," Cat offered. "I'm glad you 
understand. I'd appreciate a solution to this within the week. Before 
my home insurance premiums rise uncontrollably." 

"I'll do what I can." 

"In the meantime, I need you to be a witness," Cat sighed, pinching 
the bridge of her nose between her thumb and forefinger. 

"A witness?" 

"To whatever accident we can conjure up that caused thisaCl" Cat 
gestured to her injured arm. 


End 
f ile . 



